204	NUDA   VERITAS
A hitch then occurred: for some mysterious reason the
granting of my visa was delayed, and the delay grew into a
refusal. To be refused a visa for the United States was per-
turbing indeed. Had my Russian journey really cost me this ?
Aunt Jennie Churchill intervened, but the United States
Consul was politely adamant. The Ambassador then appealed
to, shook off the responsibility by suggesting that the cause
lay with the British Foreign Office. Meanwhile time was
slipping by, the ship was to sail on the morrow. I was advised
to cancel my sailing—the Cunard Company were informed of
my dilemma and were most civil, the one bright spot in a very
dark hour.
In all haste Jennie went to the Foreign Office and ascertained
the root of the trouble. I had a " dossier." Actually I had
been honoured to that extent! My " dossier " reported that
(my studio having been watched by detectives ever since my
return from Moscow) Mr. Lansbury had been to see me fre-
quently and had remained for a long while each time ! Now
the argument deduced was as follows :
Mr. Lansbury had something to do with the Daily Herald.
The Daily Herald was supposed to be subsidized at that time by
Moscow. Conclusion, the Daily Herald was in the pay of
Moscow; so George Lansbury must be in the pay of Moscow—
and as I had just come from Moscow we must be hatching some
plot together!
Such are the workings of the official mind.
Jennie explained (I forgot if her amusement overcame her
indignation) that Mr. Lansbury was sitting for his bust, not
hatching plots, and that the bust was the reason of his many
and prolonged visits. Apparently this simple explanation of
an otherwise suspicious situation completely satisfied the
Foreign Office, and they communicated to this effect with the
American Consulate. I was then summoned before the Consul
himself; he looked at me smilingly.
" I must admit," he began, " you are not my idea of a
Bolshevik ! " and he gave me my visa with apologies.
The next day I sailed Jennie was at the station to say
good-bye. She was so sweet and gentle at that moment, so
sorry I was going, and realized that she and everyone had been

